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	A Dreg's Chance

**A Dreg's Chance**

Chapter One

Sunset on this alien planet was strangely mesmerizing, the way the pale blue sky changed to lilac with orange on the horizon. A band of fallen taking cover from the cold sea breeze coming inland and beating away at the old decrepit buildings of the humans.

Tamaks was just a lowly dreg doomed to his fate by the High Kells. That fate was death at the hands of one of those evil guardians that roam The Cosmodrome, searching for fallen and hive to kill for their bounties and patrols.

"Tamaks, come inside quickly." He knew that voice anywhere, it was that of Saphye, another dreg in his team. They had been friends for a long time, and they had survived a lot together.

"One minute." Tamaks said, trying to sound as cool as possible.

Then what Tamaks saw next chilled him to the bone: a guardian brutally beating a vandal to death only a hundred or so feet away. He knew he should hide now but he couldn't look away from the abhorrent scene before him.

The guardian had killed an entire squad of fallen with his bare hands and was now scanning the area around him, searching for another victim. And then, he found one. A dreg staring at him from behind a rock.

Tamaks was suddenly on the ground, and from there he saw what was happening, as a titan flew over the rock, absorbing arc energy from the air around him for his own twisted, evil abilities.

"Run." He managed to say as he got to his feet and realized that he had a second at best to react. Grabbing Saphye's arm, he ran, pulling her with him. Only one other person had survived the fist of havoc; Arberd the vandal in charge of the team.

The three of them attacked the guardian frantically, and in turn the guardian panicked, his grenade falling from his belt.

"Get away." Arberd commanded us as he picked up the grenade and getting as close to the titan as possible, he detonated the flashbang, killing himself and the guardian in the process. Quickly, Tamaks tore the core of the ghost from the shell and smashed it with a pebble.

"That was close." Tamaks stated bluntly to his friend.

"Ouch." Saphye winced as she tried to stand. Her foot had been torn into ribbons of flesh by the explosion of arc energy.

"We need to hide until tomorrow when the skiff will bring us supplies," I told her, "then we can return to The Kings' Lair and ask for medical help."

And that was what they did.

That was the end of the chapter. Sorry it was a bit short but whatever. I might do lemons but I don't think so.


End file.
